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THE 
North. Country- eddin g. 


N OW through the Welkin wide the roſy Morn 

Z Diſplay'd her Charms, and with her Ray diſpenc d 
| Toy to the World; but greater Joy to none, 
Than dawning ow! d in Hills am'rous Breaſt; 
This Day the Term of all his wonted Woe, 
Of doubtful Wooings, and of jealous Fears, : 

Gaye to his Breaſt the matchleſs Moggy's Charms; 

A blither Laſs, than whom, with ruſtick Grace, 
Nec'er bore the Bell, at Maypole-Dancc or Ring ; 
She too with am'rous Flame his Flames return'd, 
And with alternate Hopes and Fears bid hail 

Th' auſpicious Light, that crown'd their mutual Joy: 
Th' attendant Maids, with ornamental Hands, 
Now wait, with Geer leſs natural to deck 
That Shape, which Heav'n had more adorn'd before, 
Than all th' unweildy Weight of artful Tire ; 
Each, in her proper Sphere, the Work 1 
And now confirms, now alters what begun, 
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Directs her Words; while ſhe ſubmiſſive ſtands 


His criſped Locks, and bid his gay Attire 


Nor wanted he maternal Care, to add 


His Hands, too proud to bear th' inclement Air, 
Lay cloſe invelopt in his Hand- ſpurs neat; 
Theſe once his antient Grandame's Shoulders grac'd 
Her Neck incircling in their candid Folds, 

When great ELIZA rul'd.the willing World, 
Three maſſy Rings upon his Fingers ſhone, © | 

Such as the Roman Chiefs were wont to wear, 5 

Io fence their ſofter Hands from wintry Blaſts. 


M. Farrel hight, whoſe Anceſtors well known, . 
For unmatch'd Deeds, and warlike vaſt Exploits, 


His Name being all which he i is Heir to now ; 


[4] 


Diſlikes, commends, as Enyy or as Art 


The Teſt of Eyes, on other Thoughts intent. 
Nor leſs concern d the Bridegroom was t aden 


With outward Glare beſpeak his inward Joy: 


The niceſt homeſpun Line, or Kenting rare, 
The Work of tedious Hour or dreary Night: : 


7 


A doughty Knight his Steps did near attend, 


Stand foremoſt 1 in the antient Rolls of Fame; ; 
Proud of his Birth, in Majeſty he ſtalks, ; 
Snuffs, and looks big; and glories 1 in his Name, 55 


A 29 7 Blade faſt yh his Side Was girt, Se UE or 
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Which once had arm'd his aged Grandſire's Hand, 
With Rebel-Rage t' oppoſe his Monarch's Right; 


A Silver Circle round his Beaver ſhone; 


Nor wanted he, his manly Hair to deck 


The graceful Ribband ; which with artful Tic, 
Low pendant ruſtled in the ſportive Air; 
A Truc-love Knot in Ribband too y wroughe.. 


The Badge of his high Office, Brac 'd his Brow, 
And with fierce Glare confronted ev'ry Eye; 
As who ſhou'd ſay, beneath Love's Banner thus 


Confirm d, I dare the proudeſt Foe to Arms. 
And now attendant Troops in order wait ; 


This Party claims the beauteous Bride their care, 
And that awaits the Bridegroom's high Beheſts. 


The Bride, the faireſt of the Female-Throng, 
Up-mounted ſat upon a Jennet fair; 


Faircr than that, which from a ncigub ring Copſe, 


As Pocts ſing, Adonis Steed entic'd, | 
Whilſt him in vain the Cyprian God; woc d. 

The Bridegroom, next in gayety and place, 
Rode high exalted on a ſtately Steed, 


Whoſe bounding Feet indignant ſpurn U che Ground: 
Before him, near his Saddle's ſturdy Bow, 

Two Pitols ſhone, within whole 1 5 
Dread Thunders lurk'd, to fright the Rival World. 
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Before them, Leader of the jovial Crew, 


Old ſon'rous Sawney rode, on ſuch a Steed, 
As great La Mancha Knight beſtrode of old: 


Down from his Drone a Scarlet Flag there hung, 


Enſign of War, but War of am'rous Strife, 


Of meeting Joys, and combating Deſires. 


Beneath his Arm a Leathern Bag he placd, 

Where Mirth and Dole in Magick durance bound, 
Lay cloſe immur d, and as the Time and Place 
Requir d, with artful Squeeze he both diſpenc'd ; 


(a) Not the fam'd Youth, whoſe Name long ſince enrolld 
In Britiſh Story, yet cou'd equal thee, 


Tho liſs ning Crowds his tuneful Hand obey'd, 
And naked Step-Dame, and performing Fryar, 
From all the Joys, that Love and Beauty yield, 
He led triumphant thro' ſharp bri ry Brakes, 


Thro' devious Mountains and unpittying Rocks, 


Whilſt they, unheedful of the Pains they bore, 
Charm'd by the Notes, thro all th encircling Harms 
Dance on enſanguin d. Thus the jovial Crew 
Move on, and with gay Chat, and wanton Glee 
Shorten the Way, until the ſacred Dome 

They nigh approach, when each deft Country Lad, 
With awkward Compliment, and rural Cringe, 
Cloſe) the Side of the gay. ruſtick Fair; 
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« a) Allnding to the Ballad of Jack a and The 2 
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7 
So ſprightly Chaunticleer, when vig'rous Warmth 
Inſpires his Limbs, active, with nimble Flur, 
And Wing demiſs, the coy Dame Partlet wooes. 
And now, the ſacred Ceremony paſt, 


Each Party moves in {low proceſs along, 


Till they remand into paternal Hands 


Their grateful Charge ; The good old Pair, with Tears, 
That flow'd from Joy intenſe, ſalute their Bliſs ; 
And Bleſſings upon Bleſſings from above 


Crave to deſcend, and with their kindly Dew, 

Enlarge the growth of Happineſs and Loye. 
And now elated by the ſprightly Fair, 

And Cup enchanting, ev'ry jolly Swain 


Culls from the Crowd, the Miſtreſs of his Breaſt ; 


Here with full many a wanton Maze they tread 
Alternate Meaſures, and with airy bound 


Grace oft the various Motion and the Dance 
Now Face to Face, while many Sounds inſpire, 
The meet, retire: alternate, and purſue, 


With many a Wheel, and ſounding plauſc of Hand, 


In honour of the Bride and Bridegroom giv'n, 
They crown the Dance, and cnd the ſportive Fray. 


Ye lovely Nymphs, whoſe Motion and whoſe Eyes 


Inflame your Poet's Soul, inſpire his Lays!. 
But chicfly you, ye fair Tyrontan Maids, 


Who 


Who breathe on ſmooth Dando s flow'ry Banks, 
Soft vernal Air, accept this proffer d Lay: 


For who, than ye, with nimbler Tread can move? 
Or featlier foot it on the ruſſet Lawn? 
Or who, than ye, diffuſe more lucid Rays 
Of pointed Beauty, which enquiver'd lye 


In evry part, Face, Feature, Waſte and Limb ? 


Gods how Im fir d! by the fair Objects fir d! 
Oh! wou d kind Heavn to crown my height of Bliſs, 
Conſign me ſole belov d to one of theſe! 


No ſooner dark, but ev'ry Table ſhow'd, 
Crownd with a mighty Bowl, replemiſhd well 


With that fam'd Liquor, Mortal here below 
Stength Bolcan ſtile, but, by the Gods above, 


- Tifes Liquor nam ; for Gods above full well 


This Liquor ken, from: whoſe enliv'ning Warmth, 


They circling Youth, and deathleſs Luſtre gain; 
In this, if Story ails not, Phebus laves 
His fiery Face, and from its Heat acquires 


New Rays, wherewith to gild the following Day. 
Here all around each jolly Toper fat, 


Great as a God, with Wine and Beauty crown . 
Health to the Bride, a joyful Glaſs is drunk; 
| Health to the Groom the ſecond Cup proclaims 


1 he Miſtreſs next the flowing Bumper crowns, 


Full 
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Full as FER Love, and flaming as their Breaſt ; 


Nor wanted here full many a wanton Wile, 


And Nod, and ſecret Beck, and am'rous Leer, 


Whereby cach Laſs right certainly might ken, 


Whoſe Name inſcrib'd ſat deepeſt in the Breaſt 


Of Youth enamour'd: 
Nor Jeſt there wanted by old Lercher broke, 


To force too deep a Red from Bridal Check ; 
A happy Minute, and an caſy Way 


To Worlds unknown went round ; whilſt Eycs askance,, 


Still view the Bride, and by their wanton Looks, 
And Leers, the ſlily dubious Meaning tell. 

And now the Night far ſpent, a goodly Dame, 
Of ruddy Aſpect, and enormous Size; 


Grow grey in Feaſts, and Mouth of all the Crew, 
That with brown Toaſt, and humming nappy Ale, 

Drown all the Cares that Life or Wedlock bring, 
Heaves thro' th oppoſing Crowd her lab ring Weight, 
And mumping thus addreſt the giddy Throng. 


Hear all ye Lovers, who cer hope t enjoy, 
© Believe Experience, for I tell you true; 
When I How the Gay Thought revives my Soul, 


And cheers the Cockles of my drooping Heart ! 


When I. ut ah ! that golden Minutes fled, 


8 „Firſt joyn d my Hand, (a joyful Day I ween) : 
C oo Bagh: 


The joyful Bridegroom, luſty as the Sun, 


[ 10 | 
© Fach Hour I counted, and cach Moment ſeem'd 
T extend it's Length, and double ey'ry Pace, 


ill that wiſh'd Hour's approach, long wiſh'd by me; 


© And who one tedious Minute check'd my Joys, 


c Him moſt my Foe 1 deem d: For ſhame ariſe, 
© The Bride's a Woman too---- Nay bluſh not Baby, 


Many a modeſt Maid has long d to grace 


A luſty Lover's Side; fie, fie begon, 
] muſt not ſee you here ; go try who firſt 
Shall gain the Laſs adord ; from bridal Hoſe 


© The quick or ling'ring Bliſs receive. 


This ſaid they all aroſe with cages Haſte ; 


The Bride withdraws, whilſt modeſt Bears n, 
But Fears, by Love and ſtrong Deſire, allay d: 
And now del, by thoſe whoſe Hands before 


Late dreſt her, more by unadorning deckt, 


Pure, in her native Innocence ſhe ſhone, 
The more outſhining, that the leſs ſhe ſhone 
In borrow d Ornament Her Snow-white Skin, 


The trueſt Emblem of her ſpotleſs Mind, 
As ſoft and fair as Down Cygnean ſhow” . 


But Gods forbid, that ev ry mortal Eyc 


Such Charms mould view, leſt evry mortal Eye 
Seducd, ſhou d hold your ſacred Laws in vain. 


When 
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When from the Eaſt his Mattin-Carr he low 


| Attended by a Train of Youth, whoſe Blood 
Freſh in their ſprightly Vigour mantled high, 
And with a morning Bluſh their Cheek diſtain'd, 


Full boldly enters ; whilſt their Leader caught 


By the fair Object, with a wide fixt Look, 
Firmly his Eye encenters on her Charms; 


Till recollecting, with a Vig rous Spring 


He ſtorm'd the Bed, and ſeiz d the trembling Prey. 


So the keen Eagle when aloof he ſpies 


A milk-white Swan ; with Eyes intent, around 
He views her well, and meditates the Prey; 


Then with a Sowſe! impetuous downward darts, 
And in his Talons holds the Captive bound. 


The Stocking thrown, the Poſſet next came on, 


In flow Proceſſion by a Matron born, 
Who with full many an Olive-branch had FRO 


The good Man's Table ; whilſt he, nigh her fide, 


With Breeches wide diſplay'd, the Bed approach'd, 


And thrice in Magick compaſs, round their Heads, 


The wide containers of his Manhood wav'd: 


* Be, ye, ſays he, as in our time we've been, 


Ihe joyful Parents of a num'rous Brood: 


But take my Councel, Son, this Adage true, 


ye often proy'd, by long Experience taught;  _ 
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Not he, who ſwifteſt from the Barrier breaks, 
* Ay gains the wiſh'd for Prize; an eaſy Pace, 
* And hanck retaining Hand fil fartheſt wends, 
Then ſpare the Spurs; and, as a Pledge of Love, 
* This from my Hand receive. Thus the grave Sage, 


And to his Hand preſented ſtraight the Cup, 
Where various Sweets in grateful Mixture joyn d, 
Breath'd Aromatick, requiſite to rowſe 


The Soul, by Labour too lethargick grown: 
Thus, porn when o'er the oozy Marſh, 


Or bellying Bog the wild Hybernian roams, 
With Care in Plyde, or Breeches he reconds, 


(If theſe entire) th' enliv'ning cordial Warmth 
Of roaſt Potatoe, which he {till applies 


To Mouth, when drooping, and from chis regains 


His priſtine Vigour. 


And now my Muſe, be grateful to the Pair, 


Withdraw the Crowd; extinguiſh ev'ry Licks,” 
Leave them no a but what their Bluſhes raiſe; 
Give them the Dark, the pleaſing Scene of Love; 
Leave them encircled in each other's Arms, 


To reap the Harveſt of a plenteous Bliss; 
Thou too withdraw, and with a grateful Hand, 
Cloſe up the modeſt Curtains of the Night. 
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= Appy the Man, who void of Care and Strife, 

Y 12 In Chamber well adorn'd, or Garret 8 
Enjoys the Rays of a confoling. Fire: 

He nor with Envy views his neighb ring Room, 
When gliſs ning it proclaims, that ſprightly Mirth 
And circling Glaſſes crown the jovial Night; 
But with a Friend, luxuriant enjoys 
The Warmth, and battens in the ſunny Gleam ; 
Safe from the chilling Blaſts of northern Winds, 
The frozen Product of Hibernia's A 
That whiſtle dreadful, whilſt in ſnug Abode, 

Th' enjoy the Storm, and ſmile to hear it roar. 
Here with a ſober Game at Whisk, they ſpend 
The dreary Night, or with a Story quaint, 
With Art devisd to make the Heart jocund, 
Drive on the lagging Minutes with their Mirth. 
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Not he, who ſwifteſt from the Barrier breaks, 
Ay gains the wiſh'd for Prize; an caſy Pace, 
And hanck retaining Hand ſtill fartheſt wends, 
Ihen ſpare the Spurs; and, as a Pledge of Love, 
his from my Hand receive. Thus the grave Sage, 
And to his Hand preſented ſtraight the Cup, 175 
Where various Sweets in grateful Mixture joyn d, 
Breath'd Aromatick, requiſite to rowſe 
The Soul, by Labour too lethargick grown: 
Thus, rovident, when o'er the 00zy Marſh, 
Or bellying Bog the wild Hybernian roams, 
With Care in Plyde, or Breeches he reconds, 

(. (If theſe entire) th' enliv'ning cordial Warmth 
5 Of roaſt Potatoe, which he {till apphes © + 

To Mouth, when drooping, and from this regains | 

His priſtine Vigour. 
And now my Muſe, be grateful to the Pair, 

Withdraw the Crowd; extinguiſh ev'ry . 

Leave them no Glimpſe, but what their Bluſhes raiſe 
Give them the Dark, the pleaſing Scene of Love; 
Leave them encircled in each other's Arms, 
To reap the Harveſt of a plenteous Bliſs; 
Thou too withdraw, and with a vratcful Hand, 
Cloſe up the modeſt Curtains of the * 
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7 7 wn he . be ni of Care an Strife 
2 [2 In Chamber well adorn'd, or Garret vile, 
© ({ Enjoys the Rays of a conſoling Fire : 


When gliſsning it proclaims, that ſprightly Mirth 
| And circling Glaſſes crown the jovial Night; 
But with a Friend, luxuriant enjoys 
The Warmth, ad battens in the ſunny Gleam; . 
Safe from the chilling Blaſts of northern Winds, 
The frozen Product of Hibernia's Hills, 
That whiſtle dreadful, whilft in ſnug, Abode, 
'Th' enjoy the Storm, and ſmile to hear it roar. 
Here with a ſober Game at Whisk, they ſpend | 
The dreary Night, or with a Story quaint, 
Wich Art devisd to make the Heart jocund, 
Drive on the lagging Minutes with their Mirth. 
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He nor with Envy views his 0 ring Room, - 
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Wbilſt I, depriv'd of all the Joys of Life, 
Warmth ad a Friend, diſconſolate and cold, 

In Coverlet involy'd, in vain contend 
To cheriſh native Heat in livid Limbs, 

Benumb' d by bitter Hyperborean Blaſts; 

Blaſts, which with bold Intruſion dare invade 
Th aerial Limits of my high Abode; 
Here, as in fam'd Aolian Caves of old, 
They ruſtle dreadful, and with ſweepy Sway, 
| Bear off the Tegument ; whilſt tortur d thus, 
With Imprecations dire, 
Loud as their Mouths, and bluſt ring as their Blaſts, 
With Shirt, or Doublet, 1 repair the Breach. 
No Nut- brown Beer, created to regale 
The Hcart of dolorous Mortal, drench'd in Woe, 
With Toaſt innatant, chears my droopy Soul ; 
Nor Ale (2) Muſgrovien, where Arabian 8 
Breathe from the Mug, and with their Warmth inſpire 
Joy to the Soul, and Vigour to the Limbs: 
But Oer an heath'niſh Pot of languid Tiff, 

All Day I fir, and damp that vivid Spark, 

Which like Ætnean Mountain ſtill burns clear, 
Tho' till ſurrounded with eternal Snow, 
And Froſts perpetual bind 1 its  hoary Brows. 
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[ 15 ] 
No glim'ring Light directs my uncertain Steps, 
When Night and Nature claim their tribute due; 
Unleſs enlighten d, and at once reviv 1 
By the ſhort fleeting Blaze of Paper, marrd 
Since the dire Itch of Writing fird my Mind. 
With ſpunging Face, full oft to neighb' ring Room, 
Cringing I lunge ; inſinuating Tale 
Prolongs my Stay; or Joke, with Care excerpt 
From Britain's-Mother-Wit, Collection rare! 
Or Bull- Hibernian, incitation meet 
To Mirth; or elſe of dreadful Goblins tell, 
With Eyes of Flame; or Fairies deckt in Green, 
55 gambol d on the Heath, by Country Maid, 
In Evning late, eſpied; or Elf jocund, | 
In Goflip-Cup immur'd, full wanton Freak! 
Bob d now a Toaſt on Mother Midnight's Noſe ; 
Or elſe, a Stool fantaſtick, oft deceivd _ 
' Th unwary Eye of Mortal drench'd in Wine, 
| Whilſt with a Fall precipitate he ruſh'd, 
And gave new riſe to Jollity and Mirth. 
Thus with my Chart I lengthen out the Time, 
F Till Heat and Liquor, like creating Powers, 
5 4 New ſtring my Nerves, and bid my Fancy ſhine ; 
| And then clated, joyouſly I Sing, _ 
And in great PHILIP's pleaſing Stile, relate 
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; Of Bellarmines exhauſted, and of Throats 
'| Widely extended, whilſt with hideous Galp, 

Whole Tides of Ale run down the-parchy Chaſm, 
1 And mantle as they roll with grateful Hiſs. 

HE Or elſe in Strain harmonious, I'telf > 5 

is Of Sopho's Noſe, with innate Rubies rich; 

Or jovial Fellow, by extended Paunch, 

And lucid ruddy Face diſtinguiſ d well : 

Or ſometimes, if an amrous Qualm ſhould ſeize 

My Mind; I ſtrait fair Amarylis chaunt, 

With heaving Boſom, and with Waxen Arms, 

And all the Charms, that Lover's Fancy warmd 

1: Depaints cranſcendant. Bur, fad change of Fate ! 
' Too ſoon, alas! the hort-liv'd Bliſs decays; 

And I reluctant muſt again aſcend 
The frigid Regions of my bleak 3 

Thus Pris'ner, on Parole but juſt ſet free, 
Whom Hunger, Bonds, and Vermin long * rackt, 
Joyful 1 in Liberty, his Heart dilates, 

And with his Friends in chearful brimming Bowls 
 Drowns former Cares, unhecding what's to come, 
Till time expir'd returns him to his Cell, 

And curſes him again with all his Woes. 
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